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Pericles Prince of tyre. 

ter. May fee the fca h^b catt Jfppn your ceafi. 

2 . What a drunken knatic was the fea, 

Tocaft ibee in pur way. 

t Ter. A tr.an whom b< th the waters and the winde. 

In that va fie tennis-Court, hath made the Ball 
For them to play Vpon, intreats you piety him : 

Hea.skes of you, that ncucr vide to beg. 

1. No friend, cannot you beg? 

Heci's them in cut Country of Crete . 

Gets move with bsgging then we can do with working 

2 . Cantt thou catch any Fiflies then ? 

Per. I neuct praf/iz’d it. 

2 .Nay then thou wilt fiarue lure; for h<*ere*a nothing 
tto be get now-adaif s ViUicRv thou canfi filh far’t. 

Per, What I hauc bene,I hapefergoe to know; • . 

Butwhat lam, want teaches me to ininke on * 

A man throngd vp wi h cold, nny veincs arc chill, 

And haue no morc of life then may fufiace 
To giuc my tongue that heate to atke your helpe .* 

■Which if you (hall refufe when I am dead. 

For that I am a man, pray fee me buried. 

i .Die ke- tba, now gods forbid, I haue a gowne heere, coroe 
put it on,keepe thee war me : now a fore me a hsndfome fellow ; 
Come, thou fhalt goc home, and wee’l haue flefh for all day,fifli 
for Patting dayes and more ) or Puddings and Flap-'tfcks , and 
thou {halt be welcome. 

Per. I thsnkcyou fir. 

a.Hatkc you my friend, You (aid you could not beg. 

Per. I did butcraue. 

a.Burcraue? thenllsturuccrauer too. 

And fol fliall feape whipping, 

Ter. why, areall your beggers whip: then ? 

2. Oh not all, my friend, not aij : for if ail your beggers \verc 
whiptlwould wifh no better office, then to beBeadlc.ButMs' 
fler lie go draw the net. 

Per. How well this horn ft mirth becomes their labour? 
t. Hearkeyoufir, do you know where ye arc? 
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Pericles Prince of Tyje, 

//r.Not well. 

i.I tell you, this is called Panttpeles* 

And our, King, the good Symontdes. 

Per . The good King Symontdes , do you cad him? 

i .1 fir,and he dcfci nes fb to be call’d, 

For his peaceable raigne,and good gouernment. 

Per. He is a happy King.fince he gaines from 
His £ubidb, the name of good, by his gouernment. 

How farre is his Court dittar.t from this flvore ? 

1. Marry fir, haife a daies iourney : and lie tell y®u ; r>re hatha 
faire daughter, and to morrow is her birrh-day , and there are 
Pirnces and Knights come from all parts of the world, to Juft & 
Turney fot her loue. 

Trr.Wc-re my fortunes cquallto my defircs, 

I could wifh t o make one there, 

i.O fir,things muft be as they may and what a man 
cannot get, he may lawfully dcale for his wiucs loule. 

Enter the tree Ft/ker-mn driving vp a Net. 

2, Helpe, Matter, helpe, hecre’s fifh hangs intheNet, like a 
pqore mans right in the law, twill hardly come out • H3 bO;S» 
an’tjtis come at laft,and tis turnd to a rutty Armour , 

Per - An Armour, friends, I pray you let me fee if 
Thankes Fortune, yet that after all croflcs, 

Thou giueft me fomc w hat to repaitc my felfe : 

And though it was mine owne.part of my heritage 
Which my dead father did bequeathe me. 

With this ftri& charge, euen as he left his life : 

Keepe ir, my Per teles, it hath becnc a (Field " 

Twjxtmc and death \ and pointed to thisPrsyfe : 

For that ic faued me. kerpe it in like neccttity : 

1 Ivc Which the gods protciifi thee, Fame may defend thee. 

Jt kept Where I kept, I fo dcavely loued it. 

Till the rough Seas(chac fpares not any man) 
lookc it in tage, though calm’d hath giuea’t sgaine 
1 thanke thee for t ,my fiaipwrack now’s no ill, 

Since I hanc here my fathets gift in’s w iil. 

C z s.What, 







